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HE full truth
gtfof this odd

mattcriswhat
tho world hits

long been looking
for and public curi- -

osity Is sure to wcl- -

como. It so befell
inti- -

3dl
years

thofK2lf'Y?yhouse; and therofeVdoes not live one
Willi 'V Viv- - wan so able as my-V-

j

711 self to mnko these
si matters plain, or so

, desirous to narrate
them faithfully. I knew tho master; on
many secret steps of his career I have an au-

thentic memoir in my hand. I sailed witli
him on his lust voyage almost nlono; I made '

ono upon that winters journey of which so
many talen havo gone abroad, and I was
thero nt tho man's death. As for my lato
Lord Ihirrifdcer, I served him and loved him
near twenty years, and thought more of him
tho more I knew of him. Altogether, I think
it not lit that so much evidence should per- -

'

ih; the truth is a debt I owe my lord's mem-

ory, and I think my old years w ill How uioro
smoothly and my white hair lio quieter ontlio
pillow whan the debt is paid. '

Tho Dut ies of Durrisdcer nnd Iinllutitrao
wero a strong family in the southwest from
tho days of David I. A rhyme still cnrrentiu
the country sido:

Kittle folk are tho Durris'I""rs,
They ride wi' ower mony S'ltars

bears the mark of its antiquity; and the namo
appears in another, which common report
attributes to Thomas pf Ercildouno himself
I cannot say how truly, aud which some
have applied I daro not My with how much
Justice to tho events cf this narration:

Twa Duries in DurrisJeer,
Ane to tin and nne to ride,

An III day for the f room
Aud a wnur (lay for tho bride.

Authentic history besides is filled with their
exploits, which (to our modern eyes) seem not
very commendable; nnd tho family suifcred
its full share of those ups nnd downs to which
tho great housiM of Scotland havo been ever
liable. But all these I pass over, to como to
that memorable yoar IT when tho founda-
tions of this tragedy were laid.

At that time there dwelt a family of four
persons in tho house of DurrLdeer, near St.
Bride's, on the Solway shore a chief hold of
their race since tho Reformation. My old
lord, eighth of tho nnmo.was not old In years,
but lie suffered preinuturely from the disabil-
ities of ago; his place was at the chimney
side. There ho sat reading, in a lined gown,
with fow words for any man nnd wry words
for none, tho model of an old retired house-

keeper; and yet his mind very well nourished
with study, and reputed in tho country to be
more cunning than ho Eeemed. Tho Master
of Ballantrao, James in baptism, took from
hi3 father tho lovo of serious reading; soino
of hLs tact perhap3 as well, but that which
was only policy in tho father became black
dissimulation in tho son. Tho faco of his be-

havior was merely popular and wild : ho sat
lato at wine, later at tho cards; had tho namo
in the country of "an unco man for tho
lasses," and was over in tho front of broils.
But for all ho was tho first to go in, yet it was
observed he was invariably tho best to como
off, and Ins partners in mischief wore usu-
ally alone to pay tho piper. This luck or
dexterity got htm several ill wishers, but
with tho rest of the country enhanced his
roputation, so that groat things woro looked
for in his futuro, when ho should have guined
pioro gravity. Ono very black marl: ho had
to his namo, but tho matter was hushed up at
the time, nnd so defaced by legends before I
Camo Into thoso parts that I scruple to set it
Down. If it was truo it was a horrid fact in
pne so young, and if false it was a horrid cal- -

Innmy. I think it notablo that he had always
Vaunted himself quite implacable, uud was
&ken at his word; so that he had the addi-
tion among his neighbors of "an ill man to
Cross." Hero wni altogether a young noble-jtna- u

(not yet 21 in tho year '43) who had
luade a Ugtiro in tho country beyond his time
of life. Tbo less marvel if there wero littlo
heard of tho second son, Mr. Henry (my late
Lord Durrisdeer), who was neither very had
mar yet very able, but an honest, solid sort of
lad Ilko many of his neighbors. Little beard,
I cay; but indeed It was a oase of littlo spo-
ken- He waj known among tha salmon
Jlahers In tho firth, for that wu3 a sport that
fco assiduously followed; he was un excellent
good borss doctor besides, and took a chief
pond, almost from a Iray.in tho management
tot tho estates. How hard a part that was, in
tho situation of that family, nono knows bet-
ter thou myself, nor yet with how littlo color
of Justice a man may thero aequlro tho repu-
tation of a tyrant nnd a miser. Tho fourth
person in tho houso was Miss Alison Graeme,
a near kinswoman, an orphan, and the heir
to a considerable fortune winch her father
iad acquired in trado. This money was
loudly callod for by my lord's necessltion; in-

dued the land wus deeply mortgaged, and
Hiss Aluou was designed accordingly to bo
tho master's wife, gladly enough on her tide,
With how much good will on his is another
matter. She was a comely girl, and in thoso
days very nirited and self willed; for the
old lord having no daughter of his own, and
my lady being long dead, she hod grown up
as best sho might.

To these four camo the nows of Prince
Charlie's landing, and set them presently by
the cars. My lord, Ilko the chlmiiy keeper
that ho was, was all for temporizlug. Miss
Alison hold tho other side because it appeared
roninntlcal; and tho mnstor (though I havo
heard they did not agreo often) was for this
oijeo of h-- r opinion. Tho adventure tempted
him, as I couceiva; ho was tempted by tho
opportunity to rms tho fortuues of tho
Louse, a.i'i not Ira. by tho hopo of paying off
liUprivut" liabilities, which were heavy bo- -

.voud nil omhiou. M for Mr, Heury,,it ap- -
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pours ho said littlo enough at Brst; Ms part
camo later on. It tool: tho threo a wholo
day's disputation before they agreed to stoor
a tniddlo course, one son going forth to striko
a blow for King James, my lord, aud tho
other staying nt homo to .oop In favor with
King George. Doubtlc this was my lord's
decision; nnd, ns is well known, it was tho
part played by many considerable families.
But tho one dispute settled, unothor opened.
For my lord, Mim Alison and Mr. Henry ull
held tho one view: that it was tho cadet's
part to go out; and tho master, w hat with
rostlotte-ues- and vanity, would at no rata con-

sent to stay at homo. My lord pleaded, Miss
Alison wept, Mr. Henry was very plain sio--

ken; nil was of no avail.
"It is tho direct hoir of Durrisdoor that

should ride by his king's bridlo," says tho
master.

"If wo wero playing a manly part," says
Mr. Henry, "there might bo souso in such
talk. But what are wo doiugl Cheating ut
cards I"

"Wo aro saving tho houso of Dnrrisdeer,
Henry," his father said.

"An J seo, James," paid Mr. Henry, "if I
go, nml tho prineo has tho upper hand, it will
bo easy to nniku your peaco with King
James. Hut if you go, ami tho expedition
fails, we divide tho right and the title. And
what shall I be then)"'

"Von will bo Lord Dtirrhdeor," said the
master. "I put all I have upon tho table,"

"I play at no such game," cries Mr. Henry.
"I shall bo left in such a situation as no man
of sense and honor could enduro. I shall bo
neither fish nor flesh," lie cried. And a littlo
after he hail another expression, plainer per-
haps than ho intended. "It is your duty to
bo heio with my father," said he. "You
know well enough you aro the favorite."

"Ay," said tho master. "And there spoko
Envy! Would you trip up my heels Jacob!"
said he, uud dwelled upon tho name mali-
ciously,

Mr. Henry went and walked at the low end
of tho hall without reply; for ho had an ex-- i
rellcnt gift of silence. Presently ho camo
bad;.

"I am the cadet and I should go," said he.
"And my lord hero is tho master, and ho says
I shall go. What say ye to that, my bro-

therr
"I wiy this, Harry," returned tho master,

"that when very obstinate folk aro met thero
aro only two ways out: Blows and I think
none of us could care to go so far; or the ar-
bitrament of chance and hero is a guinea
piece. Will you stand by tho toss of the
coin I"

"I will stand nnd fall by it," said Mr.
Henry. "Heads, I go; shield, I stay."

The coin was spun and it fell shield. "So
thoro is a lesson for Jacob," says tho master.

"Wo shall live to repent of this," says Mr.
Henry, and ilung out of tho hall.

As for Miss Alton, she caught up that
pieco of gold which hnd just sent her lover to
the wnrs, and flung it clean through tho
family shield in the great painted window.

"If you loved mo as Hell as I love you, you
would have stayed," cried sho.

" 'I could not lovo you, dear, so well, loved
I not honor more,' " suug the master.

"Ohl" sho cried, "you have no heart; I
hopo you may bo killed!" and she ran from
tho room, and in tears, to her own chamber.

It seems thn master turned to my lord with
his most comical manner, nnd says he, "This
looks like a devil of a wife."

"I think are a devil of a son to me,"
cried his father, "you that has always been
the favorite, to my shamo bo it spoken.
Never a good hour havo I gotten of you
sinco you wero born; no, never ono good
hour," and repeated it again the third time,
Whether it was tho master's levit v, or his iiv
subordination, or Mr. Henry's word about
tho favorite son, that had so much disturbed
my lord, I do not know; but I inclino to
think it was tho last, for I havo it by all ac-
counts that Mr. Henry was more made up to
from that hour.

Altogether it was in pretty ill blood with
his family that tho master rodo to the north
which was tho moro sorrowful for others to
remember when it seemod too Into. By fear
nnd favor ho had beraped togother near upon
a dozen nun, principally tenauts' sous; they
wero all pretty full when thoy set forth, and
rodo up tho hill by the old abbey, roaring
and ringing, the white cockndo in every hat
It was u desperate venture for so small a
company to cross tho most of Scotland unsup-
ported; nnd (what modo folk think so tho
moro) even as that poor dozen was clattering
up the hill, a great ship of tho lung's navy,
that could havo brought them under with n
single boat, lay with her broad ensign stream
ing in the bay. Tho next afternoon, having
given the master a fair start, it was Mr
Heury'sturn; and ho rodo off, all by himself.
to oll'or his sword uud carry letters from his
father to King Goorga's government. Miss
Alison was shut in her room aud did little
but weep, till both wero gone; only she
stitched tho cockado on the master's hat and
(as John Paul told me) tt was wetted with
tears when ho cai rled it down to him

In all that followed, Mr. Henry and my
old lord wero true to their burg.iin. That
ever thoy accomplished anythiug is moro
than 1 could learn; and that thoy wero any
way strong on the king's side, more than I
believe. But they kept tho letter of loyalty,
corresponded with my lord president, sat still
at home, uud had littlo or no commerce with
tho master while that business lasted. Nor
was he, on his side, moro cominuuieativo,
Miss Alison, indeed, wus olways sending him
expressos, but I do not know if ho had many
nnswers. Macconochlo jodo for her onco,
and found tho Highlanders before Carlisle,
and tho master ridiug by tho prince's side in
high favor; ho took tho letter (so Maccouo-chi- e

tells), opened It, glanced it throuch with
n mouth like a mail whistling, aud stuck ft in
his bolt, whence, on his horso passagelng, it
loll unregarded to tUo grouud, It wus Mao-
conochio who picked it up; mid ho still kept
it, ami inau ni i nuvo seen it In Ins hands.

.nows e.imo 10 uurrisueer, ot course, uy tho
common leport, as it g jus traveling through
u country, u thing ulways wonderful to mo.
Uv that means tho family learned moro of

tho master's favor with tlie prince, and the
ground it was said to stand on; for, by a
strango condescension in a man so proud-on- ly

that ho was a man still moro ambitious
ho wns suld to huvo crept into nobility by

truckling to tho Irish. Sir Thomas Sulllvun,
Col. Burke, ond tho rest wero his dally com-

rades, by which course he withdrew himself
from his own country folk. All tho small
intrigues ho had a hand in fomenting;
thwarted my Lord Oeorgo upon n thousand
point; wns ulwuvs for tho advice that seemed
palatable to tlio prince, no mattor if it was
good or bad; ond seoms upon tho whole fliko
tho gambler ho was nil through life) to havo
hail lcm rezard to tho chalices of the cam
paign than to thegrt.atnesof favor ho might
nspiro to, if (by any luck) it should succeod.
For tho rest, ho did very well in tuo Held; no
ono questioned that; for ho was no coward.

Tho npxt was the news of Culloden, which
wns brought to Durrisdeer by ono of tho ten-

ants' sons, tho only survivor, ho di clared, of
all those that had gouo singing up tho hill.
By an unfortunate chance, John Paul and
Macconochio had that very morning found
the guinea pieco (which was tho root of all
tho evil) sticking In n holly hush; thoy had
been "up tho gait," as tho STvants say at
Dnrrisdeer, to tho cliaugo houso; and if thoy
had little left of tho guinea, they had less of
their wit. AVbat must John Paul do but
burst into tho hall whero tho family 5u' at
dinner, and cry tho news to them that "Torn
M.irmorland was but new liqhtit at thn door,
nud wirra, wirra thero wero nana to como
behind hiin'f"

They took tho word In silenco liko folk con-
demned; only Mr. Henry carrying his palm
to hh face, and Miss Alison laying her head
outright upou her hands. As for my lord,
he was like ashes.

"I havo still one Eon," fays ho. "And,
Ilourv, I will do you this justice, it is the
kltukr that is left."

It wns a straugo thing to say in such a mo-

ment; but my lord had nevrr forgotten Mr.
Henry's speech, and ho hud years of injustice
or. his commence Still it was a strango
thing; and nn ire than Miss Alison could let
pass. She broke out and blamed my lord for
Ids unnatural words, and Mr. Henry, becahsu
he was sitting thero in safety when hij
brother lay dead, nnd herself, bec.iuse she
bad given her sweetheart ill words nt his de-

parture; calling him the flower of tho flock,
wringing her hands, protesting her lovo aud
crying on him by his name; so that tho ser-
vants stood ntomshcd.

Mr. Henry got to his feet and stood hold-
ing his chnir; it was he that was liko nMies
now.

"Oil," ho burst out suddenly, "I know you
loved him I"

"Tho world knows that, clory bo to Godl"
cries sh?; nud then to Mr. Henry: "Thero is
none but mo to know one thing that you
wero a traitor to him in your heart."

"(iod knows," groan ho, "it was lost love
on both sides."

Time went by In the houso after that with-
out much change; only they were now threo
instead of" four, which was a perpetual re-
minder of their loss. Miss Alison's money,
you are to boar In mind, was highly needful
lor tho estates; and tho ono brother being
dead, my old lord soon set his heart upon her
marrying tho other. Day in, day out, ho
would work upon her, Mttlng-b- the chimney
side with his finger in his Lttin book, and his
eyes st upon her face with a kind of Jileasant
inteutness that became the old gentleman
very well. If wept, ho would condolo
with her, like nn auciimt man that has seen
woive times and begins to think lightly oven
of sorrow; If sho raged, ho would fall to
reading again in his Latin book, but always
with some civil excuse; if she offered (us she
often did) to let thorn have her money in n
gift, ho would show her how littlo it consisted
with his honor, aud remind her, oven if he
should consent, that Mr. Henry would

refuse.
No doubt this quiet persecution wore awav

much cf her resolvo; no doubt, besides, ho
hud a great influence on tho girl, having
stood in the place of both her parents; anil
for that matter, sho was herself tilled with
tho spirit of tho Duries, and would havo gone
a great way for the glory of Dnrrisdeer, but
not so far, 1 think, as to marry my jmoi
patron, had it not been (strangely enough)
for tho circumstance of bis oxtremo unpopu-
larity.

This was tho work of Tnm Macmorland.
There was not much harm in Tani; but he
had that grievous weakness, a long tongue;
and as the only man in that country who
had been out (or rather who had como m
again) ho was suro of listeners. Thoso that
huvo tho underhand in any fighting, I havo
observed, aro ever anxious to porsuado them
selves they wero betrayed. By Tain's ac-

count of it, tho rebels hnd beeu betrayed at
every turn nnd by every ofllccr they bad;
they had been botrayed at Derby, and be
trayed at Falkirk; the night march was a
stet) of treachery of my Lord Gorgo's; and
Culloden was lost by the treachery of the
MacdoimliK I his hnhlt of imputing treason
grew upon tho fool, till at last ho must huvo
in Mr. Henry also. Mr. Henry (by his ac
count) had botrayed the lads of Durrisdcerj
ho had promised to follow with moro men,
nnd instead of that ho hail ridden to King
George.

"Ay, and tho next davl" Tain would crv,
"Tim puir, bouuie master and tho puir, kind
lads that rndo w' htm, wero hardly ower the
scaur, or ho was aft tho Judisl Ay, weel
ho has his way o't; he's to bo my lord, nao
less, nud thero s mony a cauld corp amiing
the Hieland heather!" And nt this, if Tain
had been drinking, he would begin to weei

Lot any one speak long enough ho will get
believers. This view of Mr, Henry's behnvior
crept about tho country by littlo and littlo;
it was talked upon by folk that know tho
contrary but wero short of topics; and it wns
heard and behoved and given out for gospel
by tho ignorant and tho ill willing. Mr
Henry began to bo shunned; yet awhile, aud
tho commons bognn to murmur as ho went
by, and the women (who nre always tho most
bold Iwcuuse thoy nro tho most safe) lo cry
out thair reprouches to his face.

The master was cried up for n saint. It
was remembered how he had never had any
haud In pressing tho tenants; as, indeed, no
mora ho had, except to spend tho money.' He
was a littlo wild perhaps, tho folks mid; but
how much better was a natural, wild lad that
would soon huvo settled down, than u skin
flint and a snockdraw, sitting, witli his nose
In an account book, to persecute poor ten
nuts. One trollop, who by all accounts had
been very badly used by tho master, yet mado
herself a kind of champion of lus memory,
She flung u itono ouo day nt Mr. Ileury,

"Whaur'i the bono le lad that trnstit ye?"
she cried.

Mr, Houry reined In his horso and looked
upon her, tho blood flowing from his lip.
"Ay, Jessl" says ho. "You, too) Aud yet
ye should ken mo better." For it was'he who
hud helped her with money.

Tho woman hud another stone read v. which

no iii'ute us if she would cast, and ho, to j

ward himself, throw up tlio Imud that hold
his riding rod.

"What, would yo beut a lassie, ye
ugly?" cries sho, nnd ran away scream-
ing as though ho had struck kor.

ii'cxt day word wont about tho country
liko wildfire that Mr. Henry had beaten Jes-
sie Broun within au Inch of her life. I give
it ns ono instance of how this snowball grew,
mid one calumny brought another, until my
poor patron was bo perished in reputation that
iio began to keep tho houso liko my lord. All
this whilo, you may be sura hu uttered no
complaints at homo; tho very ground of the
scandal was too soro a matter to be handled;
and Mr. Houry wns very proud nud strangely
obstinate in silence. My old lord must havo
heard of it, by John Paul, If by no ouo else;
and ho must at least havo rotuarked tho
altered habits of his son. Yet oven ho, It is
probable, know not how high tho fooling ran;
and us for Miss Allison, sho was over tho last
person to hoar nuws, and tho least interested
when sho heard them.

In tho height of tho (for it died
away as it camo, no man could say why)
there was an election forward in tho town of
St. Bride's, which is tha next to Durrisdoor,
btaudiug on tho Water of Swift; sorao griev-
ance wus fernieutiug, I forgot what, If over I
heard; and it was currontly said thero would
bo broken heads ero night, nud that tho
sheriff had sent ns fur as Dumfries for sol-

diers. My lord moved that Mr. Houry
should bo present, nsmring hnu it was neces-
sary to uppear for tho credit of the houso.
"It will soon bo reported," said ho, "that we
do not take tho lead in our own country."

"It is a strungo lead that I can take," said
Mr. Hairy; and when they had puhcd him
further, "I tell you tho plain truth," ho said,
"I daro not show my lace."

"You uro tho first of tho houso that ever
said so," cries Miss Alison.

"Wo will go nil three," said my lord; and
suro enough ho got into his boots (tho first
time In tour years a sore busiuess John Paul
had to get them on), and Mi's Alison into her
riding coat, and nil threo rode together to St.
Brido's.

Tho streets wero full of tho riff-raf- f of all
tho country side, who had no sooner clapped
eyes on Mr. Henry than tho hissing began,
and tho hooting, aud tho cries of "Judas I''
and "Whero win tho ninsterf and "Whero
wero tho poor lads that rodo with him?"
Even a stono was cast; but tho moro part
cried shamo at that, for my old lord's sako
and Miss Allison's. It took not ten minutes
to persundo my lord that Mr. Henry bud
been right. He said uover a word, but turn-
ed his horso about, and home again, with his
chin upon his bosom. Never a word said
Miss Altou; no doubt sho thought the more;
no doubt her pride was stung, for sho was n
bone bred Durie; and no doubt her heartwas
toui'li'd to see her couiu so unjustly used.
That night sho was nover in bed: I havo of-

ten blamed my hidy when I call to mind
that night, I readily forgivo her all; and tho
first thing in tho morning sho Camo to tho
old lord in his usual seat.

"If Henry still wants me," said the, "ho
can havo mo now." To himself she had a dif-
ferent speech: "I bring you no love, Henry;
but, God knows, nil tho pity in tlio world."

June tho first, 1T1S, was tho day of their
marriaze. It was Dccemberof the same year
that first saw mo flighting at tho,doors of the

hnnsn- - nml frmii tliern tnL- - itn tlio
hiMory of ovents as they befell under my
own observation, liko a witness in u court.

CHAPTER II.
6TATK OF Al'FAIRS AT nUItlllSnUEIt DUIIINQ

Tlin MAM):it'S WAXDtni.NGs.
MADE the last of
my journey in the
cold end of Decem-

ber, in a mighty
dry day of frost;
and who should be
my guldo bur Pntey
Macmorlnnd, bro-

ther of Tain I For a
tow headed, bare
legged brat of 10,

I ha hud more 111 talcs
upon his tongue
than ever I heard
tho match of, hav-

ing drunken
in his bro

ther's cup. I was still not so old myself.
Pride had not yet tho upper hand of curios-
ity; and indeed it would havo taken any man
that cold moi niug to hear nil tho old clashes
of tho country and be shown all the places
by tho way w hero strange things had fallon
out. I had tales of Cla erhouso as wo camo
through the bogs, and tales of tho devil as wc
caino over tho top of tho scaur.

As wo came in by the abbey I heard some-
what of the old monks, and moro of tho free-

traders, who u.so its ruins for u magazine,
landing for that cau.a within n canuon shot
of Durrisdecr; and along nil tho road, the
Durlos and poor Mr. Henry wero in the first
rank of slander. My mind wns thus highly
prejudiced aguiust the family I was about to
servo, so thnt I was half surprised when I
beheld Durrivleor itself, lying In a pretty,
sheltered bay, under tho Abbey bill the
houso most coiniuodiouslr built in tho rronch
fashion or porhaps Italiaunte, for I have no
skill in thoso arts, and the placo the most
beautified with gardens, lawns, shrubberies
and trees I had over seen. Tho money suuk
hero unproductivoly would havo quito re-

stored tlio family; but, as it was, it cost a
revenue to keop it up.

Mr. Henry camo himself to tho door to
welcome me; a tall, dark young gentleman
(tho Duries ure all black men) of a plain aud
not cheerful face, very strong in body but
not so strong in health; taking mo by tho
hand without any pride, nud putting mo nt
homo with plain, kind speeches. He led mo
into the hall, bootod as I was, to prosent me
to my lord. It was still daylight, nnd the
first thing I obsorved was a lozougo of clear
glass in the midst of the shield In the painted
window, which I remember thinking a blem-
ish on a room otherwise so handsome, with
Its family portrait, and the pargetted ceiling
with pendants, nml tho carved chimney, in
ono corner of which my old lord sat reading
in his LIvy, He was liko Mr. Henry, with
much tho (igmo plain countenance, only more
subtle and pleasant, and his talk a thousand
times moro entertaining. Ho hnd many
quostlons to nsk mo, 1 roinemlor, of Edin-
burgh college, whero I hnd just received my
mastership of nrte, and of tho vurlous

witli whom and their profleieuoy ho
soemod well acquainted; and thus, talking of
things that I know, I soon got liberty of speech
In my uew home.

In the midst of this camo Mrs. Henry Into
tho room; this wns before the birth of Miss
Katharine, Sho used mo with more of con-
descension thuu tbo rest; I kxpt her in the
third place of my esteem.

It did not tuliu long beforo all Pato
tales wero blotted out of mv. be

lief, and I was. become, what I. bav'oVcr'

rinco remained, n loving sorvunt of tha bouse
of Durrlndoor. Mr. Heury had the ehlaf part
of my uffection. with him I worked;
and I found him an exacting muster, hoop-
ing all his lrlndnesi for Mice hour in whlob
wo wero nuemployed, and in tho ntoward's
oflleo not only loading mo with work, but
viewing me with a shrewd supervision. At
length ono day ho looked up from his paper
with a kind of tlmidncss, and says he. "Mr.
Macltellnr, I think I ought to tell you thut,
you do very well." That was my first word
of oommondation, nnd from that day his jeal-
ousy of my performance was relaxed; soon
It was "Mr. Maokellar" horo nnd "Mr.
Mackcllar" thero with tho wholo family; and
for much of my service nt Dnrrisdeer I havo
transacted everything nt my own time and
to my own fancy, and nover a farthing chal-
lenged.

Even wliilo ho was driving me, I had n

to find my heart go out to Mr. Honry;
no doubt partly in pity, ho wns a man so pal-
pably unhappy. Ho would fall into a deep
uiuso ovor our accounts, starlug at tho page
or out of tho window; nnd nt thoso timos the
look of his fnoo, and tho sigh that would
break from him awoko in mo strong felings
of curiosity and commiseration. Ono day,
I remember, wo wero lato upou tomo busi-
ness in tho steward's room. This room is in
tho top of tho houso and has a view upon tho
buy, ond over a littlo wooded cape, on the
long sands; and thero, right over ugalnst tho
sun which wns then dipping, wo saw tlio freo
traders with n great forco of men and horso3
scouring on tho beach. Mr. Honry had been
staring straight west, so that I marveled he
was not blinded by tho sun; suddenly he
frowns, rubs his hand upon his brow. and
turns to mo with a smilo.

"You would not gues what I was think-
ing," says ho. "I was thinking I would be u
happier man if I could rido and run the
danger of my llfo with these lawless compan-
ions."

I told hint I had observed ho did not enjoy
good spirits; aud that it wasa cnuimom fancy
to envy others and think wo should bo the
better of some change; quoting Horaeo to tho
point, liko a young mau fresh from collogo.

"Why, just so," said he. "Vnd with that
wo may get back to our nccounts."

It was not long beforo I began to get wind
of the causes that so much depressed him.
Indeed a blind mau niiint, have soon discovered
that thero was a shadow on that house, the
shadow of tho Master of Ballantrao. Dead
or nllve (nnd ho was thou supposed to bo dead)
that man wo his brother's rival; hts rival
abroad, whero thero was never n good word
for Mr. Henry and nothing but regret and
praUo for tho master; and his rival at home,
not only with his father nud his wife, but
with tho very servants.

Thoy were two old serving men that wero
tho leaders. John Paul, a little, bald, solemn
stomachy mm, a groat professorjif piety and
(tako him for all in all) a pretty faithful ser-
vant, was tho chief oE the master's faction.
None durst go so lav us John. He took a
pleasure m Mr. Ht.ry publicly,
often with a slighting oompari on. My lord
and Mrs. Henry took him up, to b. sure, but
never so resolutely as they should; and ho
had only to pull his wecplug faco and begin
his lamentations for tho master "his laddie,"
as ho called him to have tho wholo con-
doned. As for Heury. ho let theao things
pass in silenco, sometimes with a sad and
sometimes with a black look. There was no
l'ivuling the dead, ho know that; mid ho(w to
censure au old serving man for u fiiult of
loynlty wus moro than ho could see. His wns
not the tongtio to do it.

Mueronochie was chief upon the other side;
nn old, swenring, ranting, drunken
dog; and 1 havo often thought it an odd cir-
cumstance in human nature that thesatwo
serving men should inch havo been tho
champion of his contrary, and blackened
their own faults aud made light of their own
virtues when thoy lioheld thrin in a master.
Macconochio had soon smelled out ray secret
inclination, took mo much into his confidence,
aud would rant against tho master by the
hour.

My old lord was uniformly kind to Mr.
Henry; ho hod even pretty ways of grati-
tude, and would sometimes clap him on tho
shoulder und say, as if to the world at large:
"This is u very good sou to ine." And grate-
ful he wus no doubt, being a man of sense and
justice But I think that was all, aud I am
suro Mr. Heury thought so. Tho lovo wns
all for tha dead son. Not that thii wns ofteu
given breath to; indeed with mo but onco.
My lord had me one day how I got on
with Mr. Henry, und I had told him the
truth.

"Ay," said he, looking sideways on the
burning fire, "Heury is a good lad, a very good
lad," said ho. "You have heard, Mr. Mackcl-
lar, that I had another sou? I am afruid ho
was not to virtuous a lad as Mr. Henry; but
dear me, he's dead, Mr. Mackellnr! and whilo
ho lived we were all very proud of hiin, all
very proud. If he was not ail ho should huvo
beon in some ways, well, xrbaps we loved
him better I" This last ho said looking mus-iiigl-

in tho tiro; and then to mo, with a great
doal of briskness, "But I am rejoiced you do
so well with Mr. Henry. You will find him
a good iHBktsr." And with that he opened
his book, whloh was tho custom iry signul of
dismission. But it would be little that ho
read und loss that lie understood; Culloden
Hold uud theso would bo the burden
of his thought; and tho burdcu of mine was
nn umiutural jealousy of tho dead niun for
Mr. Henry's sake, that had even then bejam
to grow on mo.

Inm keeping Mrs. Henry for tho last, so
that this expression of my sentiment may
seem unwarrantably strong: the reader shall
judgo for himself when I am done. But 1

must first toll of another muUcr, which
was the tnoaus of bringing me inure inti-
mate. I had not yet been siv mouth at
Durrisdecr when it chanced tI:atJmm I'.ml
fell sick and must keop his bed; drink was
tho root of his malady, in my por thought ;

but ho was tended and indeed carr.e hl.'Wlf
like an ufllicted saint; und the vert iniiuster
who camo to visit him profiled In u If edi-
fied when he went away. The hnd morn-
ing of hla sickness Mr. Urn r. ruin .to me
with something ol u u. .!;- - 1. lx',

"Muckiiilar," lie, "1 wi-- n I could
trouble you upon a little se vn u. There N ti

iKin'ion wp pay ; It It. Ju'inV part ti currv It,
u:u now that h i s i u I know irii to whom
I should look mile-i- s it was jour.elf. The
matter is voi-- deliene; 1 could not carry it
with ill) own hand for a sufficient rou-ou- , 1

dare not send .duccouochia, who is a talker,
and I am I have 1 am desirous this should
not como to Mis. Henry's oars,'1 tiays he, und
flushed to his neck us he said it.

To say truth, when I found I was to curry
money to ouo Jessie Brouu, who win no bet-
ter than she should bo, I supposed tt was
como trip of his owJl that Ma Ileury was dis-

sembling. I Was tbo more impressed when
the U uth oamo out.

It was tip a wyud oil a side streat la. St,
Slide's .tiurt Jsslejkd tier 'Xodziaa. (Tha

pjneowas very ill inhabited, mostly by tlio
free trnxl ing sort. There was, a muu wftfi a
bnokeniead ut tue.ouij-y- , hlf way up, In a
tuvaim, follou-- were roaring and singing,
though it won not yet !) In the day. Alto-
gether I had uover s.n a worse neighbor-
hood oven. In Uio greut city of Edinburgh,
and I wtuthi two miuds to go back. Joie's
room was of a piece with her surroundings:
aud hersMf no bctrxir, Sho would not givo
me th receipt (which Mr. Hertry had told
mo to demand, for he was very methodical)
uutil bbo had scut out for spirits aud I bud
pledged hur in aglasi; and all tho time sho
earned on in u llht headed, reckless wnv,
now aping tho manners of u lady, now
breaking into un.temly mirth, now making
coquettish advances that oppressed mo to tliu
ground. Of tho monoy sho spoke more tragi-
cally.

"It's blood monoy," said sho, "I tuko it for
tliut; blood money for tho betrayed. Seo
what I'm brought down tol Ah, if the
bounio lad wero back again, it would be
changed days. Hut he's fleid he's lyin' deid
nmnng tbo Hieluud hills tho bonnle lad, tha
bouiiia lad I"

Sho had a rapt manner of crying on the
bonnio lad, olasping her hands mid custing up
her eytu, that I tliink hhu must have burned
of strolling players; and 1 thought her sor-
row very muoh of an affectation, and that
iho ilwalWd upon tho business bvcause her
shame wns now nil sho had to bo proud of.
I will not say I aid not pity her, but it was u
loathing pity nt tho bent, mid her last changa
of manner wiped it out. This was when she
hud hud uuotigh of mo for an uudience, nnd
had set her niuiia ut lait to tho receipt.
'There:'' says she, und taking tho mort un-
womanly oaths upou her tongue, bade mu
begouo and carry it to the "judos who had
sent mu. It was tho first tune I had hoard
the name applied tu Mr. Homy; I was stag-
gered besides at her sudden vehemence of
word and maimer, and got forth from the
loom, tinder this shower of curses, liko a
beaten dog. Bui even then I was not quit,
for tho vixen threw up her window and,
n auiiig foi th, continued to revile ma as 1

went up tho wyud; the freo traders, coming
to tho tavern door, joined In tho mockery,
nnd ono had even the inhumanity to set upon
mo a vry savage, small dog, wbicli bit inn
in tho uukla. This was a strong lesson, had I

required one, to avoid ill company, and I rodj
homo in much pom from tho bito and consid-
erable iudiguutimi of mmd.

Mr. Henry was in tho steward's room,
employment, but I could see he was

only impatient to roar of my errand.
"Well," soys he, tu--, soon us I came in, anJ

when I had told him something of what
passed, and that Jessio feouied an undeserv-
ing woman and tar from grateful: '.She p
no friend to me," he said; "but indeed, JI.e-- .

kellar, I havo few friends to bo.istof: as 1

Jessio has some cause to be unjust. I need
not dissemble what all tho country know.--,

sho was not Mry well Used by ono of mu
family." This was tho first tune 1 had heard
him rcf'or to tlio raasKr, even distantly; und
I think ho found his ton-.'ii- rebellious, e'. mi
for that much; but presently ho rcm.ui-.l- .

"This is w by I would huvo nothing s,id. It
would givo pain to Mis. Henry and tinny
father," ho added with uuother llu--

"Mr. Heury," said I, "if you will take a
freedom at my hands, I would tell you lo Ic:
that woman be. What service i your money
to tho liko of her? Sho has no sobriety nn
no economy; as for gratitude, you will as
soon get unlk from a whinstono: nnd if you
will pretermit your bounty, it will make no
change at all but just to save tho ankles or
your uiesenger.s."

Mr. Henry suu'ld. "But I am grieved
about your ankle," said ho, the uext luomeu,
with a proper gravity.

"And el'scrvo," I continual, "I givo you
this ndvieo uiotii cousidcr-it'on- ; and yet my
heart was touched fur tho woman in tho be-

ginning."
"Why, thero it Is, you seo!" said Mr. Hen-

ry. "And you nre to remember that I knew
her once a very decent lxs. Besides which,
although I epiak littlo of my family, 1 think
mui-- ii of its repute."

And v.ith that he broke up the talk, which
was tho first wo hod together in such iw'l-denc-

But the sumo afternoon I hid t'"1
proof that his father wns acquaint-
ed with the business, uud that it was only
from his wife that Mr. Henry kept it soere

"I fear you had a painful errand today,"
says my lord to mo, "for which, us it enters
in no way among your duties, I wii-- to tU.iu';
you, aud to remind you at the same time (in
caso Mr. Houry should have neloctedl how
very desirable it is that no word of It should
reach my daughter. It'tlections on tho dead,
Mr. Mackellar, are doubly painful."

Angor glowed in my heart; and I could
have told my lord to his face how little ha
had to do, bolstering up tho image of the
dead in Mrs. Henry's huu t, und how much
better ho wero employed to shatter thut faltu
idol. For by this time I saw very well how
tho land lay lietwoen my natron and his wife.

My pen is clear enough to tell a plain tale;
but to render tho effect of au mfiiuty of
small things, not one greut enough in itself to
be uirratod, and to translate tho story of
look, and the uiesiuge of voices when they
aro saying no great matter, und to put iu
half a page tha essenoe of near eighteen
months, this is what I despair to accomplish.
Tho fault, to bo very blunt, lay nil in Mrs.
Henry. Sho felt it a merit to have consented
to tho marriage, aud ha took it like a mar-
tyrdom, in wliich my old lord, whether h
know it or not, fomouted her. ?bo made a
merit, besides, of her constancy to tho dead;
though its name, to a niaer conscience, should
havo seemed rather disloyalty to tha living;
and hero also my lord gave hop his counte-
nance. I suppose ho was glad to talk of bio
loss, and ashamed to dwell on it with Mr.
Henry. Certainly, at least, ho made n Jittl )

cotorio apart in that family of three, and it
was tho husband who was shut out.

It seems it mis an old custom when tha fam-
ily were alono in Dnrrisdeer that my lord
should tal.o his nine to tlio chimuey bide, and
Miss Allison, instead of withdrawing, should
bring a tool to his knee aud chatter to him,
privately; aud after sho had become my

wife the same manner of doing was
cunt lulled. It should have liaon ptaamtnt to

this nucieut genllcnma so loviug with
his daughter, but I was too much a imrtUaii
of Mr. Ilmn-v'- s to be anything but wroth nt
his chisiuii. Mnuy's tho liinu I huvo sefn
Inm m.iko mi obvious resolve, quit tho table
nud go nn I join himjelf to his wife and my
Lord Uurrudccr; nnd on their p.irtthey weru

i buokwai-- to maki bim welcome, turned
to him smlliugly ns to mi intruding child, and
took htm Into their talk with au e.lort so ill
concealed that he was soon back n&aiu beside
me ut tho table, whence iso great is tho hall
of Durr'tsdoer) no could but hear thomuriuur
of voioos at tbo ckimttty. Tbej'u ho would
iit aud wutoh.raud I along with him; uud
sometimes by my lord's head eorrowfullv
thohoa, or bis houjll lafd oil Mli. ItwirjA" '

hwul, ors'hVrs:UDta his knee, ui, if. 'Lu,oq1i


